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York as Second-Class Mall Matter,

'v-;he Man H

Vere Abolished.

M" said the Cigar Store

, “that old Governor|
Pennypocker, of . Pennsyl-
vania, advises that when a

/an overture to the slaughter of
“lw“'

, "l‘llore aro many men in public
W who think the same as the vaude-

‘M ot thom have the nerve to say so.

and the City Hall that would make
lnl of the populace pop out a
r lines,

!M at our old friend, 'rlmothy
v prth, with his anti-cartoon hill.
was a Reub and showed it, a
of the b'gosh legislator who
‘that because a few thousand

' sponded The Man Higher Up, “but|

igher Up.

enae B’ M.f‘.n Green....

people in a remote part of the State
send him to Albany at the request
of some boss he Is & sort of a cupola
on the Capitol, But the sentiment
against the freedom of the press {s
not confined to the Reubs.

“There {s Senator Tom Grady for
{nstance, a New Yorker from the
TDowery, His attitude toward the
newspapers of this town Is the atti-
tude of a hydrophobia patient toward
a bucket of water, He don't keep his
| feelings under cover, either. It 'ls
| reported in Albany that he will in-
troduce & bill this winter providing
that the arms of all cartoonists be
amputated at the elbows..

““To musgle the press as the Penny-
packers, | Ellsworths and| Gradys
would like to do would be the signal
for the adoption of the platform of
the Whitechape! Club of Chicago the
time they ran Grizzly Adams for
Mdyor—~No gas, no water, no
| police!*”

“I thought that public men were
always trying to butt into print,” re-
marked the Clgar Store Man,

“Not always,” explained The Man
Higher Up. “When & boy runs away
from school, does he go home and
tell his parents about it?"

AM married
“I to a lMar
and 1 want
Ya&u to warn young
girls agalnst mar-
rying liars/
writes a disgusted
woman' repder of
The Evening
‘World, '‘Of course,
i llke all women I
found It out too
late.!” i
Somewhers mev-
ered thousand
Years 8go a ven-

4 prestmably madajsome. three
‘hundred wives unhappy by in-
Wuu n the category, Per-
n's reputation as the wiseat
eves llved does not rest on
temenc slone, but surely of all
 of wisdom whick we have in-
from the great king, there ls
purer or serener ray.
m the 'disgusted wife of oue
1or’s. descendants decries the
tendency to prevarication,
unately throws too much
lllo subject by adding:
Husband's entire family are dread-
‘ think of a mother not al«
son to vote untll he was
years old to keep his als-
e U ,' $ix Ao

0
i

n!m. the son s not {0

untruthfulness of women is
ved, no man Is to blame for
veracity. The son Inherits
y trom his mother, the moth-
Tather, perhaps, and so on,

_ éjg testimony “of ‘men as to 51

len, Women, and Lies.
By Nixola Greeley-Smith.

back through Alm ages to the first man
and woman,

Hore, however, we strike a lead. For
mankind, atill persists in the clalm that
Adam was oreated frst. = Therefore,
though through no merit of his own, he
must have told the first lle.

Bince then his desoendants have put in
& claim tor the first 1e as Eve's daugh-
ters have for the last word,  And, no
one who did not seek the speedy oblite
eration of the race couli consclentlously

warn young women against marrying
llars,

husband shall not tell you a lle,
Innist that he tell you a good one; Per-
haps the best matrimonial lle Is one

knows you know Is not true, but which
Is amusing by its gross palpable un-

variety he at least pays you the com-
pliment of admitting that he can't fool
you,

Sometimes, t «o, his very lylng may be
that while love prompts women who at
other timey show a marked preference
for prevarication, lo tell the truth it
seams to (ransform the most natucally
truhful man into 4 very mountain of
decelt,

'Tis better (o have lled and loved than
never to have lled at all seems to be
nn first privelple of masculine courte

orotou. Ou must aocept his lies as

as you do his violets, his
In ti tickets, If you
married u‘: .Mm. and his
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!Ml friendship business mad-
ms,"” mppcd the Pessim.

umum i & beautiful thing,”
Amateur Philosopher,

yl?. I always dld say you had
o sense, 'What s friendship
' domanded the Pessimist, an-
friends? Bah!"

‘are those who atick to you
rersity and troubls, sald
psopher, dramatically,

8o, do thay? Well you've sot &
I“uno of friends than any sam-
¥e come my way, Friends
-o t inopportune affairs that
p against since I've come to
/Funny, len't it, I never had
till I came here, and all

d let me tell you right here
‘woree than a boomerang, this
n, sending back glowing reports
&m Kreat success in New York,

the Eudora Bagov comes out

avaegant terms of how New York
. prostrated betore your genlus you

"’By Alice Rohe.

of friends who are due to arrive,
They'll be here to remind you of your
early aftection and fncidentally to camp

ductions to John D, Rockefeller, Mrs,
John Jacob Astor or any of your sup-
posed pals, Nay, nay, talk not to me
of friends."

“01d friends are sweeter than stran-
gem,” sald the Amateur Philosopher.
mist, "“There are others llke you. I
in New York make a canvass of all the
immigrants from their native heath and
begin to get busy in the calilng line—

down on your luck,

"Do I ever look up people just be-
cause they llved within a radius of ten
miles of my old homestead?
your life. What dld I come to New
York fer? Certainly not to try
transplant all the bores and drawbacks
of my checkered chdldhood. I was glad
to escape,

“Now, you needn't try to tell me
anything ebout this friendship game,
About all the hard luck I've had has
ocome through my friends. It's a case
of the villain still pursued her, I've
been dodging friends so much I feel
Ilike & criminal,"”

“Well, what's the escape"'

“You tell me that and I'll make you
an honorary member in the Great Gulld
of Oppressed Noew Yorkers who are
walting to be saved from thelr friends,”

D

THE TYPEWRITER GIRL,

Bhe came to me in a business whir|—
I thought I was lucky to get her;
J hired her—my beautiful typewriter
glirl,
Bhe obeyed me—to the letter!

(| 8hy and demure and without a flaw,
No matter how early or late to her

I spoke, It was final—-my word was

law,
{ I hired her, forsooth, to dictate ¢,
j her,

Alas, but I marrled that maiden, ang

when |

I made her a partner and mate to
me

PR WIHEN THE CA7!S
ARYNED, YoU SEE-
THE MICE LILL

| PLAY =THE RACES,

She lifted her eyes from the keys
| and pen

| And started right In to dictate o
| me!
—Aloysius
Magazine,

Qoll In Lippincott's

Do not, thersfors, requirs that your %
Rut

that he knows fs not true and that he b4

truthtulness. For by telling you this|&

& proof of love, for it s a pecullar fact | &

to marry more or less of | ¢
haps, ¢

out at your flat and get a few intro- | §

“Glad you think so,” sald the Pessl
know people who the minute they land | &

provided they can get anything out of | §
the friendship, I'll bet you never had a | &
friend look you up when you were| ¢

Not on | §

to| ¢

lze
yuz

Orr'

will do,

rzm‘ 2ze.

wIvG WoRzD will
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No More Bird Cages or Stepladders!

RESIDENT LITTLETON’S special committee' appointed to
consider Brooklyn’s transit troubles has yielded nicely to
the B, R. T. influences in its make-up, and announces that

it will confine its energies to procuring better bridge terminals.
President Littleton reports that Presideat Orr of the Rapid Transit
Commission will help to solve the problem and everybody

is happy

“and Chambers street, but they seem to

" this. No one else will have it.

In the closing days of the Low administration Mr. William
Barclay Parsons, then chief engineer of the Rapid Transit Commission, proposed a comprehen.
sive subway loop connecting the two bridges, What has become of it? This and nothmg else
Then there will be real relief and real rapid transit,
But no more bird cages in Park Row and no more stepladders in the streets, The sub-
way has demonstrated its value beyond question.
The interfering interests must get out of the way. - This is the People’s Business!

But how will Mr. Orr help? Steps were long ago authorized
to take possession of the property between North William street

favor of the B. R. T. plan to make a switching yard of City Hall
'Park and a loop-the-loop game'in Centre street, No one else wants

have been side-tracked in
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iMary Jane Gets Into “Pop’s

s’ Den 2

d4ip % A She nnd Hickums Try His Rest Cure and Flud it Really Excl_tlng

THIS IS MY DEN ~A
PLACE OF QUIET REPO

THIS 18 PORPS DEN,
WHERE HE RESTS

THEY'RE

‘I AND RESTFULNESS, - HIS TIRED NERVES,
] WHERE I CAN SIT x
q a MY BASE-Wirif
ALL llgo’gl‘l\hw HING
' £y v IVITeTY
A8 BTe ) ‘ ol (5 IR
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/| the Cannibg!

ltl. u‘INTYRl:* )
honmn chairwoman  of 'tho

Ladles' Ald Bociety for tho
Lropagation of Shaving Mugs Among
s, It was a worthy object
and that gentle Iady worked with a
zeal which raked in an unprecedented
array 'of shekels for the Cause, As &
culmwating stroko of genius, she kot
up an entertalnment at the Flat, where
(for the Inglgniticant sum of §2  per)
'|300 charitable auditces were treated to
renditions .of ‘‘Dooley's, First Five
O'Clock Tea,”" *Fifteen Men on the
Dead Man's Chest,” A Cannibal Epi-
sode,” Kingsloy's ‘‘Last Buccaneer,”
and an original poem by a man whose
missionary-uncle had been euten by
New Guinea cannibals,

‘Dhe efitertainment wus a ttemendous
success, At its close Mtrs.. McIntyre
made a ‘preity little speech on the cry-
Ing neéd of shaving mugs for canni-
bals; and a collection plate was passed
around. Now, Mr, Mcintyre, seated in
the fourth row, saw the man directly in
front of him put a ten cent plece In
the plate, while a benevolent=looking
woman next ¢o this plker-giver sweet
cned the pot with a bright, new, crisp,
crinkly 820 bill, Altogether, the collec-
tion aggregated to $20.11; the donor of
the additional cent romnlnln: modestly
anonymoys,

Next evenlnc a man called at the Me-
Intyre flat' and demanded an audlence
with Mmw, Meclntyre. McIntyre was
present at the interview and at a glance
recognized the visitor as the glver of
the 10-cent plece,

‘I called”” began the stranger ner-
vously, '“to rectify a mistake, I was
at last night's entertginment and was
s0 moved 'by the eloquence of the plea
for the unshaven cannibals that I de-
cided to drop a $10 bl] Into the plate,
In my confusion, however, I find I
dropped  a $20 blll by miastake. I could

.

$10, as T’ originally lnundod ey 75
Melntyre took a lelsurely survey
the worthy man with & view of 4lscave
ering the most converlent spot to ¢rab
him, preparatory to dropping him down
the fiye filghts that yawned betweshi
the Melntyre flat and old terra frma
(Phe MelIntyres lived on'the Nfth
merely because there was no alxth.):
But & warning glance from Mrs. m» §
Intyre's watchtul cye deterred his bomis .
cidal purpose, and he sat muq, u

well-broken husband should,

"Certainly 1 will rocity tha M..\'
she agreed Kindly, ‘‘'As only 'ous, $20
olll was dropped Into tho plate m
wust be vours, Here it is. ﬂl.
one you put in?! .

The visitor's eye llrhtod m O"-'
sight of the bill she produced. : L

“That's the very opo"' he
swear to it anywhere!! ‘

“Then," pursued” Mrs, l(o!nm “1! "
you'll glve me the $10 you 1
intended I wlll restore this 8’ bl “_
you at once.”

The exchange was quickly. M
and the stranger bowed himaelf ous
with effusive expressions of gratitude.

“You lose, my dear,” chuckled Mo=
Intyre. “That man put a ten-cent plece
in the plate. I saw him, It was &
woman who gave the $20, The man ﬁli.‘
a common swindler.

80 I lmnxined," purre® Mrs, loh-
ryre, {{ently. and s0 was

that bill to bn.n to-dw. ‘
They told mehu vm’l.d o :{r‘np counter: it
felt, But,'’ she a ':&ruo&

holy triumph. J°°¢

aftord to give $10, but $20 would leave
me broke, I therefore beg that you will

now in place of
for that poor, mluulded

Home Education.
& The Squaring of the Circle.’

. “Y

OU might just as woll," sald
the professor, concjuding an
Aargument, “attempt to square

the cirele.”

“Why?"' asked the professor's wife.

“Because both are equally Impossi-
ble,” replled the professor, taking up
his “Mensuration of Transcendentals.'

“I don't see what there |s so hard In
squaring the circle,” sald the profes-
sor's wife; ' “it's besn done often
enough. I was looking at it in the
kitchen only this morning."

“Pecullar placo," said the professor,
laylng down the book, '“under what
gulse is this problem lurking In the
cullnary ' department?""

“I don't know what ‘guys' you refer
10, sald the professor's wife, “and I
don't see any necessity for cheap slang,
but the circle is squared all over the
ollscloth covening the kitohen table,
The patter® is nothing more than a lot
of clivles, with the sides of squares
touching them on the ‘outside and the

® | corners of othier squares touching them

on the Inside. 8o you see it's done
two ways, Why, It's a very common
pattern. You may be all right with
your higher mathematics, Charles, but
these simple things are beyond you--
upparently.'

“Thank vou,’ sald the professor, smil-
Ing, “for the ‘apparently.’ The design
you refer to, however, does not solve
the prohlem of aquaring the circle, It
{s a totally different proposition.”

“Well, then,” safd the professor's
wite, "what is it?'

“To square the circle,”” replied the
professor, leaning back and joining the
tips of his fingers, “Is to form a square
the area of which must be exactly
equal to the area of a given circle,
Now, the exact ratlo between the cir-
cumference of a circle and ite dlameter
{s not known, but it is a trifle over

® (317 that is, 8 and a declmal”

“Why fsn't it known exactly?' asked

® |the professor's wife,

“I don't know,” sald the professor,
“but the Impoesibility of finding the
correct ratio was decided upon before
you and I came Into the world, and we
had better take it for granted. The area

& |of the circle, of course, depends upon
» { both the circumference and the diam-

eter, and {s—if you are Intensely desir-
ous of knowing-one-quarter of the
square of the dlameter multiplled by
this 8 1-7 and the unknown trifie over,

V-4

actly equal in area to a circle. I wone-
der if you follow me?"’

© “We-ll,"” hesitated the prolouor’l
wife, I think I do. But I certalnly
can't see why, If they got as for as the
one-seventh, or the decimal, they !
ocouldn't fintsh it."

“It ¢an be made more correct by cond
tinuing the decimal,” sald the professor,
“but even the decimal is everlastingly
continuous. For practical purposes 8.14150
is far enough, but it goes on forever
really, And so muhomotlchnl vimply
refer to this value for convenience by &
Greek letter corresponding to the Eng~
lish letter ‘p.! "

“Oh, I love Greek letters,” sald the
professor's wife; "which one ls it?”

“It is ‘Pl " sald the professor; “s0
after all, there seems to be someé ¢one
nection between It and w\a- kltolm\
you see.'”

‘0t coprse,’ returned tho m.u'l
wife, gayly. it 1 wanted to find the
area of a mince ple now—for instance?’’

“It would surely be a mixture of
and Pi'" sald the professor, ** no
unltkely to promote an acwta attack of !
indigestivn; 8o you had bouer relinquish

aut

Tt satd the pror
‘but when baby F
to nqunn the circle,

&

bo Is rol&

ou
dq" ht id th r vel
‘I hops," sa 0 p oro
‘‘that bab'v will not IO in Is‘;.l' f.

lé‘rlbery' ’oh r.')’mf' %ﬂ.i'}:)'u t—40 cha

metaphor—it he

oo‘r"ﬁr the cxgetu value gt tPl:?'\’e:or:'l-—"r.
ever eat M, 980

;vl(e “I'd sooner give him breakfast

0

"Tun't he sunny enough now lﬂd
professor, l‘ﬂlll;h'll his &N ufu
ol Transcendéntal

A Low Down Joke,

It is the unknown trifie over that pre-
vents our measuring off a square ex-

“What do you think of the luMnyl‘
“It's beneath my notice.'

8 wet as a fish—ae dry as a bone,

A As llve as a bird—as dead as a

stone;

As plump as a partridge—as poor as
a rat,

As strong as a horse—as weak as a
cat,

As hard as flint—-as soft as a mole,

As white as a llly—as black as a coal.

As plain as a plkestiff—as rough as a
bear.

As tight as a drum--as free as the alr.

Similes in Rhyme.

As hot as an oven—as cold as a frog.

As gay as a lark—as sick as a dog.

As slow as a tortolse—as swift as the
wind,

As true as the Gospel—as false as
mankind,

As thin as a herring~as fat as a pig.

As proud as a peacock--a8 gay as a
Brig.

As eavage as tigers~as mild as a
dove,

As stiff as a poker—as limp as a glove.

As ' heavy as lead—as light as a

As blind ns a bat—as deaf as a poat,

feather,

As stendy as time—uncertain as|As cool a8 a cucumber—as warm as
weathor, toast,
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Best J oKes.

BOSTON MEN.,
Green—How did you come to lend Gray
money? YoYu don't know him,
Brown~-That's just it. It Is the man
one does know that one hesitates to lend
money to,~Boston Transcript,

| IT DEPENDS.
Mrs, Bacon—Which do you think Is
the best talker—he or his wife?
Mr. Bacon—Well, do you mean for
quality or quantity?—Yonkers States-
man.

A GOOD BEGINNING,

She—I spend six hours a day trying to
grow tall; it's the fashlon, you know
He—Well, vou've made
pee!
~Detrolt Free Press,

CLOSE ATTACHNMENT.
Cholly—D'ye know, Miss Pepper,
deahly love horses!

Miss Pepper—I Imagined so when I

1

o beglnning, [| &
Your face looks lor ger than usual,|

gaw how you hugeed the neck of one

1eader.

you were riding yesterday —Clevelang €
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iDid It Ever Happen to You?i;

Letters.
—————‘—-——. -
Take Themw to Sub-Trousury,
To the Editor of The Evening World:

AN HOUR
LATER

QIKER. |
P POPPOPOPOOPOOPOOIOPP cent, profit does he make?'

' What can a business man do with
rubbed down dimes and Canallan
ldlm(‘-s'.' N, M,

The ‘ ‘Fudge’ ’ ldnotornal

Take the lce
Out of the

) o Diet Querles.

, | To the Rdltor of The Evening World:
Where can 1 read of a dlet which

will keep my stomach In a healthy con-

® |dition?  What do athletes eat?

ol © ffee, ten, ete., to be avoldel?
‘.‘: Such a lst of foods may be found

% |at any publle library or obtained from |

® [the instructors at one of the Y, M, 1
@ | A, _gymnasums. The uze of tea an)|
coffee is ften detrimental (o perfect ]

S Do

Are

heulth,
No.
| To the Edltor of The Kvening World:

Is there any stur called the Edison
Star? L. .
Another “Profit” Problem,

To the Editor of The Evening World;

Can readers solve this: "If a 'man}
gets a sult for £10, with 10 per cent,
. " dilscount, and sells it for 810 whut‘g‘cr

|

Hudson River.

(Copyrot, 1908, by the Planet
ub, Co))

A R A A S ..

‘When the BOATS can -t run the CARS GiT ALL THE EUS'NESS,

Thus a TRUST is creatzd.

WE DEMAND THAT THE ICE BZ TAKEN OUT CF THE RIVER!
The American Ice Company has PLENTY of big ‘czhouses along the

shore to put it in!

Let them dig the ic2 out and r(ow it awiy!

Then the boats can run and TH: TRUST ¢/ILL BE BUSTED, '
The ice will be useful next summ:r.

It will cool cocktails for THE PEOPLE,

We noticzd yesterday in journeying
to Albany on a public misiion that
the viudson River was FULL OF ICE |

This is of benefit to NO ONZ but
tte New York Central Railioad, which
helongs t> the Vanderbilt family,

When tre river is full of ice llu
boa's CANNOT RUN!




